Good Roads Lead D.

GOUNTRYSIDE T
- [SFRAGRANT

!!

‘Calvert County Court House
*i Built Following 1915 |

"y Fire, Passed. ‘

OR BOATS POPULAR

of Seventeenth Century
EChurch&s Lies Along
Picturesque Route.
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Wing Solomon, wise bird that i
y was, never visited Solomon’s|

' I9and, Md. It may have been bc-i
se of the unusual array of fem-:
imine reasons he had grouped|

On the shores of Solomon’s
Island the mermaids of the
Chesapeake come in for a rest.
You don't have to “live in the
water” to enjoy yourself these
hot days. Delmer Grover lives
in Baltimore, but she has her
summer water sports at Solo-
mon's Island.

nd his fireside, or rather, in|
days of warm weather,;
agound the family ice box and!
"hbluhold winepress.

Good reasons, of course. But
updoubtedly the best reason he;
ver made the trip down the bay"
fdom the Capital City was because

C. Autoists o Joys of Surf Bathing and Sea Food at Solomons

In the waters around the shores of Solomon’s Island are scenes that remind one of New En
not go to the north country for their fisherman’s lore.
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you can use your own judgment in
the matter of whether the Solomon
| Island trip was enjoyable.

The party left the Scripps-Booth
| headquarters at 1314 Eighteenth
lltmt northwest at 9:40 Thursday

morning with Lawrence K. Elliott,

{would have made him miss a
rqw of his wives’ birthdays if he
hitl tried to negotiate the seventy-

e

making the trip, either.

five-mile jaunt. Ox teams are slow.
But it's 2 good bet that he would
have hiked over the trail to th:e!“ o s o
southward more than once a sea- | flight.
s ‘“’“ if he had a Scripps-Booth | yio¢ piiot during the expedition. Not

" y touring car in his imperial garage.| even a spring sgqueak developed
And he wouldn't have missed the
family birthday celebrations while |

King Solomon was wise and all | Circle, inte Massachusetts avenue,

the debonalr Scripps-Booth _.u.lu-
man, at the wheel. “George” Ber-
nard Cooke, expert mechanician, was
! also aboard, much in the manner of
in a crou-Atlont.lq
But the only job “George’

had was occasionally to act as re-

| throughout the tour.
|

Ne Detour Necessary.
Down H street northwest the ex-
| ploring party sailed, around Thomas

R o o o U B

weight and su-

ics | New Jersey avenue, snd through

1_hat. l:nt the n_lcchamcs‘he 1':a'u:1|m‘u Serkviyse er the Cagitol

] lined up to “keep the kingdom’s | grounds, fresh and bright in the

! : t ss i ition | morning sunlight. In a few minutes

i HEN llght bC_S h.BrﬂC“ : . SOOd COI‘ldﬂlOnI:‘;a ma'::hlno had spun out of the

: failed in their duty when they.uhndow- of the city's bricks and
]

didn’t provide better transportation |acress the Anacostia River, coffee-

perlatively fine mate- service for the master of the! Brown from the heavy storm of the
previous afternoon.
houschold. The detour necessary a week

jrials are mated to skill- mosk
' 1 1t 1 Go Him One Better provicus as the milsige terne

yful des:gn, the resuit 1s 4 g . s | geven miles r;;:;m hud:\urte;u \:;:

. ats where the Herald pathfind- | eliminated this wee an

a supenor motor car. ing party had the slight edge on | gcripps-Booth scooted up the grade

\ the president of the old school. They |of the Pennsylvania avenue hill like

Let us demonstrate e v T amursday. |the darting rabbits the party ssw

2 i1y iz ialong the roadside later in the day.

Allen superiornty. family, and no birthday cakes were | The party covered for the next

ITmmediate Deliveries

missed in annihilating the lismllea.mny miles the same route ex-
HOLBROOK AUTO CORP.

that must be clickedyoff to visit lm-plﬂaﬂﬂ in detall last Sunday in the
(1820 Fourteenth Street N. W,

interesting point in Maryland which
enjoys the prestige of having the story of its trip to Chesapéake

A reporter is supposed to enjoy him- [ members of the party were sorry
self, no matter what the breaks are, [to- note were not yet loaded with
but when a photoman has to admit

| openly that work is enjovable —|along around curves that out the

————
-
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Once Upon a Time Stories—No. 2—They're True

Il “The Story of the Man
Who Got Married” |

And His Troubles Finding a Car

NCE upon a time a man got married. He was not a
rich man, but just an ordinary “reg’lar fellow™ like
you and me. He was very much in love with his wife

and wanted her to have every convenience and comfort pos-
sible. In his opinion, and he was right, a car was a very
‘necessary part of the things he wished to get for his wife;
but he was rather worried because he was afraid she might
not be able to handle a car. He inspected many, many cars
of all kinds, but either they were beyond his means or too
hard a car for his wife to run. Then one day a friend told
- him about a certain car;. so he took his wife to see it. He
3 discovered that it was the ideal car for what he wanted. The
‘ price was low and so was the upkeep. It was a mechanically
’ ;perfedwgndmverylhwhtbapmtednthehnmecﬁatdy
purchased it. A year has passéd since he bought the car
ﬁmY?withehlmuumﬁd' and every time

e drives it she is more pleased with her husband 1

wisdom in buying it. p -

The Car He Bought Was
- A DIXIE FLYER

L]

i Potomac Sales Co., Inc.

5 DISTRIBUTORS
1127 Fourteenth St. N. W.

1" orenEvewinas

Phone Main 8668

the forbidden frult, the car rolled,dog.

I

tlnd. But Washingtonians need
Here is pictured a vessel that might well be used for & Jack London tale.

— &
v

|Mr boat trip around the point.
| looked over the shipyard up, Mill
iCreek. and watched the bathers en-
.Pbﬂnl their afternoon swin.

[ Motor boats may be hired for a,
|trip out into the bay to the lizht-
]houxu and other points, One th.ng
that strikes he wisitor as being

And here is Wilmer—Wil-
mer Elliott, of Selomon's Is-
land, in his latest word of the
bathing suit mart. Wilmer, red
hair and all, posed for The
Herald camera, but declined
to say that he was copying
the suggestions of Beau Nash
that the “man would wear” a
suit not unlike a full length
dressing jacket this year.

out of the crder at Solomons Is-
| vesselg only a stort distance from

& strange combination of
sights nlong & trore lined
ovster shells
various states of decay were the
hualls of cld-time’ fishing boats, a
| veritable grave-yard where lay the

ers art

another stroll around the

Here is Lawrence K. Elliont, the Scripps-Booth sales-
man, who kindly provided the past week's touring thrills
for the Herald pathfinding party on its trip to Solomon’'s

point

llan-! Is the preferce of nigh-mastel | ropder's Sunday morning eyes.

found
'a shore where cows are browsing— | Scripps-Booth driver.

Wilmer Elliot—Larry,

“Latest” Bathing Sult,

Wilmer was exhibiting the latest
| skeletons of vessels once consid-|word in bathing suits for men—a | down
ered the final word in the shirbuild- | wrapper effect, not unlike the full- laround the curves.

{length smoking jacket of the well- |
Returning to ghore the party took | dressed gentleman. such a creation: 7:30 o'clock in the evening, a trifls
as only Beau Nash, of theater pro-|sunburnt
and Jack insisted that he must get | gram fame. would dare suggest to | water,
,some bathing pictures for the tired | his man-about tewn

readers.

We
the
insisted there
farm | was no relation between them. but
 With | the rest of the party likewise in- | churches twelve
Along the docks in sisted he must be a cousin.

Isla;i_

SCRIPPS-BOOTH
MISSES BUMPS

Big Touring Car Eats Up
Miles Down Chesapeake
Beach.

'RIDERS FIND COMFORT

| A

Ocann’s Boot™ “Witis Fits-
gry Motorists at End
Of Trip.

youngster consented to pose for
Jack, red hair and all, and though
:he shivered in the salt water, he
| bravely argued, “No, sir; I'm not
cold.”

At 4 o'clock, after wandering
about the village for a short time,
the Scripps-Booth was once more
jtuned up for the return jaunt, and
Elliott manned the helm. Elliott
tried to act as though he was ready
 for city life once more, but when the
| party was twenty-nine miles nearer
| Washington, he nonchalantly an-
| nounced he had left his coat in the
Solomons Island Inn. He suggestea
' going back, but the rest of the party
'argued what was a coat between
|friends, and at Sunderland he
|"phoned and requested it be sent to
|Scrippl-Booth headquarters.

{ Just before reaching Sunderland
the party visited All Baimts’ Chureh

a sister church to the Herrimg Creek
Church, which, as explained Jast
Sunday, is one of the string of four
miles apart and
lfounde-d in the Seventeenth Centur)

Sunderland was the last stop
|l‘nade on the tour, the Secripps-

Pooth purring contentedly up and
the graveled grades and
The party ar-
rived in Washington once more at

the
dav's

the cruise on
with the

from

but happy

The jouting.

chief delight.

Island, Md. Larry will sell you a Scripps-Booth if you give

'l

U

him half a chance. If he doesn't—just hop into one for a .
day's outing, and the car will sell itself. ]

trall into fascinating chapters lnd!mont by & monster truck busy

provided the open road with Its| dragging the roadway. Out of the

lontln 73.3 miles to Solomons Illda.il:;.

only & bare three miles were -
Valleys Fragrant. | cult traveling.

From a beautifully kept farmyard| These spots were all being re-
with a hedge manicured in city| paired, but with the heavy rain of
style, the party rolled down through | the previous afternoon, the gravel
a wooded ravine at 48.1, where and sund were loose and rutty. But
hung a fragrance that would have for the remainder of the trip. the
raised envy In the heart 'of Mary roads, though sand and gravel, were
Garden could some rival only con-. dry and hard packed as smooth as
centrate the essence, label it, and| a garden driveway.

Telephone 2000 King's name. Beach. At 40.2 miles a large sign put it on the front of the drug: At Lusbys, Md., we stopped a
pﬁeﬂ'lrfrm:lt‘llci:, En‘cuuhionod above the F'ulln‘mn-lf“'l the left-hand roadside, d“'““““lature counter. | moment under the shade of the
1342 @ St N. w. ! !like springs of the sturdy Scripps- motorists to Chesapeake Beach,! At 13:15, when the speedometer | trees while we met Howard J. Par-
* Booth, even Jack Stowell with his was disregarded and the BeripP® read 52.2, we passed a sign at the  doe, the postmaster, and his two lit-

i suitcase-style camera had to ad-|chose the sand and gravel road to |eft which told us that Prince Fred- tle children, Earl and Madeline.
mit pathfinding was an occupation|the right. erick was but a short distance With eight miles to ge, we soon
that beats anything the King him-| Down a winding road flanked with lahead. Rounding a curve shortly sped on toward dinner. Travel with

self could offer in the line of sport.|occasional wild grape vines. which!gfterward we rolled down the main | Jack and you will soon know that

street of this picturesque village to eating Is more than a pastime, an
be greeted by *“Buster.,” the town| urgent necéssity. But travel over
There we learned the court-|this same run yourself and your ap-
house. for Prince Frederick is the petite will also become more than a
county seat of Calvert County, had rumor,
once been -the scehe of many Inter- |
esting tales of Southern Maryland. '
A new bullding, erected In 1915, directing to Cove Point, four miles.
now stands upon the courthouse We disregarded this, keeping ta the
site, as the origihal one burned in/ main highway, and & few moments
& conflagration that destroyed al- later pulled into Solomon's Island,
most the entire cemtral portion of|after crossing an oyster shell cause-
the village In 18382, It was erected | way that all but stops Solomon's
in 1725, | Iéland from being an island. On the |
Not forgetting our destination |right is the Patuxent River, where
and dinner were still miles away. boys were busy crabbing along the
We tuned up once more, ana at 57 shore. '
passed signs on the right which di- Five minutes later, Jack of the
rected the wayfarer to Mutual, commissary department, had found
t?o miles, and Broom's Island,  George M. Bowen, proprietor of
;:hl. m:lu. At €0.2, the Scripps-| Bowen's Inn, and had spoken a few |
m‘“-h rolled past 8t. Leonard's post- words that brought a smile to the
ohe. into another wooded stretch | genlal innkeeper's face and from
:d:t htsll?d us with {ts delightful | his lips the assuramce, “T'll fix you
T of old pines. 0. K. In twenty minutes.” !
’ Improving Road. . 'I'hod p;rtr ‘took l: short walk !
On ¢t left ,aronund the point, jooked out toward |
Roprunuuu“ ;.li: 'MP::::‘;:.Cluupeuk- Bay, and then came.
billside home, one of the |drgest back to &njey aa eweSlleat shore)

farmhouses in a&ll the country w‘;nlnna?—-oyltov fritiers, aoﬂ.-shaili

had traversed, a homey re {erabs, and al: the fixin's. |
wide porches that ovaﬂ::::fl':::t' During dinzer we chatted with|
of the best stretches of tobacco on MT Bowen, who told ot the crnwdi
the journey. the village bhad entertained cver

Cross om Causeway. |

party, was first to spot an anefent §'me great old fishing yarns that
farmhouse with quaint dormer win. were supported by photographs of
dows &nd broad chimneys. A mils the catches.

farther we were held up for a mo- | After dinner the party tock a mo-
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““The Car of
Super Value’

»
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The TULSA—huilt to stand the test
of the ofl fields. It is just the car
the public has becn looking Tor—
iroderately priced, mechanically per-
fect, pewerfully motored, artistically
designed. It is only by inspection
and demonstretion that the finest "
points of The TULSA can be appre-

ciated. We cordially invite you to
inspect am1 ride in this “Car of
Super Value."

$1,550 f.0.b. the fac;tbry
Thaden Aeromobile Mfg. Co,

At 63.2 on the left there iz a sign .

At 64.3, Jack, the lens shot of the |the Fourth week-end, and reiated | |NE

DISTRIBUTORS FOR MD. VA. D. C. AND DEL.

§ 2100 Penn. Ave. N.'W. Washington, D.C. §
} Manufactured' by Tulsa Automoblle Mts. Co. Tulsa, Okia. §

——The present gasoline situation makes a

CHALMERS

with HOT SPOT & RAMS-HORN
more than ever desirable

8 gasoline continues to go
A%zown in grade a Chal-
mers continues to go
up in public estimation.

Particularly when you real-
ize, as the fuel experts say, that
there is as much power in a low
grade gasoline as in high grade
—if you can get the power out.
 For Hot Spot vaporizes into
a “fine cloud” the raw “gas,”
heats up the fuel without ex-
cessively heating the air that

forms part of the “charge.”
Then Ram's-horn, which so
many engineers have striven to
copy, rushes the “cloud” before
it can condense into “rain™ ata
,z?d of 100 miles an hour to

combustion chambers.

These two remarkable de-
vices, which are so simple and
have no moving .parts whatso-
ever, prepare d::d lace the
“charges” so that the engine
gets out the power that nature

H. B. LEARY, Jr.,

stored away centuries ago in
gasoline.

Results such as these follow
their use: _

1. They get more power out
of low grade “gas.”

2. Theyget smoother power.

3. They preventthefrequent
fouling of spark plugs.

4. They prevent raw “gas”
from trickling down past the
pistons into the crankcase.
(Thus the lubricating oil is not
thmne'b d egu;;nrilngch troubles
as burni ings and scored
cylinders are notably absent.)

5. They reduce vibration.
Not only does a Chalmers run
smoothly, but this smoothness
is a continuous performance.

Add to these the luring new
lines of the Chalmers and you
can readily understand why so
many of the motor wise now
say that Chalmers is one of the
few great cars of the world,

Distributer

1321-1323 Fourteenth Street N. W.

Main 4105-4106

Qnelicy Firdt

Service Station and Parts Department Rear 628 O St. N. W.
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